
•* The Tragedic 

But. Thou tode,thoutodc,w here is thy brother Clarece? 
And litle Ned Plantaget,his Tonne ! 
fu. /There is kind Hadings, Riuers, Vaughan, Gray > 

King. A flourifli trumpets, flrike alarum drummes, 

Let not the hcauens heart thefc tcl-taie women 

Railc on the Lords annointed. Strike I (ay. The trumpets 

Either be patient, and intreat me fairc, founds. 

Or with the clamorous report of warre, 

Thus will Idrowneyour exclamations. 

But. Art thou my Tonne ? 

King. I, I thankc God, my Tatberand your Telfe. 

But. T en patiently licaretny impatience. 

King. Madame I haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe. 

But. I will be railde and gentle in my fpeecb. 

King. And briefe good m other, for I am in hade. 

But. Art thouTo hadie I hauc (laid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifli, painc and agonic. 

King. And came I not at lad to comfortyou i 

But. No by the holy roode thou knowd it well, 

Thou camd on earth, to make the earth my hell : 

A grecuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 

Thy Tchoolc-daies frightful!, deTperatc,wildcandfurious: 
Thy agcconfirmd, proud, fubtil,bloudie,trechcrous, 

/That comfortable houre cand thou name, 

That euer grac't me in thy companic ? 

K. Faith none butHumphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakefad once forth of my companie : 
Ifitfccfogratiousinyour fight, 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

But. O hcarc me (peake-,for I (lull neuer Tec thee more. 

King. Come, come, yoiurc too bitter. 

But. Either thou wilt die byGoa's iud ordinance, 

Ere From this warre thou turne a conqueror. 

Or I with griefc and extreame age (hall perifli, 

And neuer lookevpon thy face againe: 

Tncrcfore take with thee my mod heauiectirfo. 

Which 


ofRichard the third. 

Wlitch in the day of battell tire (hcc mote 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wear d, 

Mv oraiers on theaduerTe partie 6ght, 

And P thcrc the litle Toulespf Edwards children 
Wbifperthc Tpirits ofthinc enemies, 

A nd promiTethcm Tueccffeand vidory, 
ff-oudic thou art, bloudy will by thy end, 
shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit, 
fh. Though far moiecaufe, yet much lelic (pirittp;cur(c 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to ail. 

Stay I mull fpe^kc a vord with £ou. 

o u.l haue no more fonnes of the royal! blood, 
forthceto murthcr,for my daughters Richard, 

They Hull be praying Nunnes, not weeping Qucencs, 

J.id therefore lcuell not to hit their lit es. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Tenuous and fairc, royal! and gratious. 

Qu. An d mud Ihc die for this? O let her hue? 
y^nTilc corrupt her manners, ftaine her beaurie, 

Slander my ftlfe , as falfc to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vale of infamie, 

So flic may liue vn (card from bleeding (laughter, 

/will confeffo (he was not Edwards daughter. 

King Wrongnot her birth, (lie is of royall blood. 

f. To faue her life, lie fay (he is not fo. 

King. Her life is only fa fed in her birth. 
fh. An<\ only in that fafetic died her brothers. 

King. Lo at their births good ftars were oppofite. 
flu No to their liues bad friends were contrary. 

King, /fll vnauoydcd is the doome of dedeny. 

Qu. True, when auoy ded grace makes dedeny , 

My babes were dedinde to a faircrdcath, 

Ifgracc had bled thee with a fairer life. : 

Ki. Madam, fo thriuc I in my dangerous attempt of huifilc 
A I intend more good to you and yours, unnies, 

Then cuer you or yours were by me wrongd. j 

fit. Whatgood isepuerdwith thefaccol heauen, 

To be difeouerd that ean.do me good. 

King, Theaduanccmcnt ofyour children mightie Lad) . 
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